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ETT EDGMENT. | Annle in her room eryin Annie told TOMMY TIDD. under parts. It builds a long pouch- - . i > .
METTS R O, NCEHpwL b ppt what she hed done, like nest, usually far out on the tip of Rl
Miriam Shershevsky, of Norwich: 1| Her mother told her to take the a fmb, - /1t ds shaded by _

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

Rules for Young Writers.

T
‘pa
Use

"be given preference. Do
*58 words,

4 Original stories or letters ouly
.m{‘ b:vﬁ:d'ruur name, age and
| rite
‘resz plainly at the bottom of ﬁ
story,

Address all communications to Unecle

Jed, Bulletin Office.
“Whatever you are—Be that!
Whataver you say—Be trusl
Sirnightforwardly act,
Be honest—in fact,
i‘e nobody slse but you'

POETRY.
‘Wishin'

Sometimes I've wish‘t that I wa'n't
Nothin' but sgiittle worterbug,

"Th nothin' muechk to do

Dut swimn round in a puddie,
Whera ‘twas cool,

'N* straddle out my legs,

'N* jest Joggle or a lly-pad,

Ail day long,

you

hang round whare
wantad,

find fauilt,

y u-sayin’® you shouidn’t do thls,

ildn*t do that,

BiUW,

¢ folks hate yvou;

er be a dunce,

o enuff to earn my salt,

y o Uvin’,

that's true!

+ be a fool,

learn nothin® Intoe =mchool,

a durned old hottingtott,

tin everybody all the time,

't you?
Herbert Randall
When the Baby's Sick

Eay' Y'know our baby?
i 1e's sick t'day,
' isterday the doctor

t mtay away,
tlimes a-runnin’,
od an' quick

n't

wo stand fer foolin'
tiie haby's gick!
Ma she's fes n-jumpin’,
Fixin' vp the bed,
An' 1 " all the neighbors
What the doctor sald;
Pa can't read his paper,
N gt work, ner joke,
Jes' wnitin' on the bbby,

An' tryin' not t' choke.

Ples  Tr Junkin, In the Chris-
tian Herald,

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.,

the month of frosty
and the harvest moon; and the
s the equator today and the

Rents
nirl

gun ¢

mber is

actual end of summer has been reach-
ed and fros:y-fall will soon give no-
tire Winter is approaching.

Bﬂl’ls AND GIRLS DEPARTMENT

Write plainly on one side of the

+ only, and pumber the
and ink, not
Short and pointed es will
not use over

they wa'n't

pright and varied colors and be fall-
ing to the earth to blanket it and keep
tha roota ln'thomd protected from

clouds In the sky serve 28 a
to keegr tha frost from Sep-
gardens, and high winds pre-
its biting the plants and turn-
their foliage black.,

E

ripened leaves
and the leaves fall because their busy
genson has closed. The leaves fall be-
eause the tres does not need them any
more and the young leaves are In place
ready to begin work when the sun
calls them. Ths leaves are the ser-
vants of the trees and they could not
itve without them: and the trees this
year have been making the leaves for

have been helping them; and when
thelir work has been completed the
leaves are pushed from their places
like young birds from their nest.

And the trees not only give us shade
but take out of the air the poison ani-
mals (ourselves Included) put Into it,
and put Into the alr the oxygen which
malkes the alr life-sustaining to us,
and to all creatures who must have
oxygenized air to live. So you see the
trees not only give us fruit and wood,
but they glve us life from day to day.
All green things, even the grass, as-
gist in this.

Green s the color which Is most
gsoothing to the eyes and there is such
a varlety of greens In the landscape
that viewed from a tower or a hill they
by contrast lend beauty to the view
and charm the beholder.

Then the leaves are all made to fit
the use for which they were desigsned.
Everything which “grows close like
grass and wheat (by the way, wheat
is a variety of grass), hgs narrow
leaves, and the plants designed to oc-
cupy greater space grow larger leaves
like the burdock of the fields or the
rhubzrb of the gardens. There are
few misfits in nature, but lots of plants
perish because theyv are misplaced.

When the leaves fall not only collect
them for thelr pretty colors, but also
for thelr wonderful shapes, and see
| how many different kinds you can find
it will taka ten thousnnd grass leaves
Lo eceupy the space of a rhubarb leaf,
and a -

“ores or mouths, a0 thot 1t ean take
“rom the alr what the tres nesds and
rur fn"o the air what other ereaturcs
ared. Tiere we find & Divine law i1-
piustrating recipirocity—the helping of
‘one nnother,

And there are hundreds
things to be learned about leaves nll
of which are wonderful In structure
and of marvelous strensth, oand
from them man has learned many a
lemson in structure and art adapled
to his own use,

Man never has been able io make
anything half as wonderful as the
blades of grass upon which we

of other

The trees will soon be showing | carelessly trample.
| TEE RUNAWAY PENNY
Jeek had earned them, every one | over hrowl amed leg over leg, fust like
Yes, siv! That is why he was so proud 'ht']kmhf-r Jack eclimbed up the bean-
o E stalk.
ther o ay. shiny neo T ¢ I -
of them; five new, shiny Lincoln pen When Jack had climbed guite up to
nies | the orlole he threw one leg over n
tood for a long minute, turning | (hick branch and sat down.

thoughtfully in the pulm of
d. e had weeded the pansy
that wns one; then he had run to
and earncd two more;: two
little hands had dusted thas par-
mother, that made four, and,
fifth was for minding baby sis-
» grnss while mother sewed,
+ lilke a business man,
wgpon 1o hop gayly along,
il arms and thinking to
just how deliclons and cool
& eredm cone was going to taste

e

varm afternoon.
w, you know, when you have flve
pennies In one war littie
ond you run nlong swinging your
just what may happen. Well

very thing happened to Jack! All
andden. he hadn't gone very far
yine, either, but there, he opened
a4 and found only four pennles.
le penny had slipped out.

irse, four pennics would never
ioe cream coone, nmot at all;
not tho big fat kind that Jack

ki il
Of cox
by nn
that s,
wanted

Hle irind to be real brave and began
to hunt for that little runaway penny,
but His fance drooped ns he thought
fow Lard he bad worked for it

He retrced his steps slowly, look-
inzg in the high graess on one side of
the cement walk and In the soft, vel-
vety lawn on the other side of the
walk, among the dandellon blossoms,
und, In fact, everywhere but the right
pluce, for then he would surely have
found it, you know,

He went round and round. down the
walk, through the grass back
gg=in, byt no penny could bhe find

Then all of a sudden—what was
that? Jack looked up into the apple
irec. Why! He hadn't noticed before
thnt it was an apple tree, What a lot
af falry plossoms there were; big, pink,
gmelly hlogsoms, all nodding and smii-
ing at him ih such a friendly manner.
Aund right there, near a queer lHttle
hanging nest, sat the brightest, pretti-
vst oriole Jack had ever seen.

+ Az Jack looked up the bhird cocked
hend saucily to one side and re-
ated the very words that had star-
iled him a moment ago—"Rest-a-
while, Jookie boy! Rest-a-while!™

Now, ®tle Jack was very, very tlred,
o he just sat right down there on the
sonl, soft granss and rested his back

fnrt the tree, as the orlole had teld
;fr,:! to do. .

He watched the leaves as they flick-
sred about about in the light breeze,
sending funny lttle shadowa dancing
wer the lawn. He listened to the
pirds chattering—scolding and sing-
me by turns,

Then there was the orlole n,
mving, just as sure 2as you .
‘Come up, Jackle boy! Come up!™

Jack wiped hlg sleeve across
wondering eyves and looked up through
@ the bough the oriole sat
iwaving back and forth. And as he
ooked the bird waved a wing and
notioned to him.

“Jome up!” he repeated. “Come
¥ [ i
p"?!o-.r can 17" asked the little fellow,

)it crosaly.
Why just climb,” replied oriole.

the
iCOan't do an i you dont’ try,
AT e Bk ke

“Well, what's the matter®™ asked tha
bird, "Your face looks as long as the
Mississippl river.”

Now, Jack had learged jJust
sbout the Missigsippl river at
and he didn't like to think his
looked as long as that. Two big tears
rolled down his cheeks. He looked out
throuzh branches and began to
tali the orlole all about the runaway
penny and how badly he waated that
lee eream cone,

The bird was quite still while he was

tha

talking: but when he stopped with a
little sob the oriole began to laugh.
And whnt wns worse than all, the

other binds began to lavgh, tco.

Jack hadn't seen the other birds, =o
he looked dround to see wihere they
rould he. Why, the branches were full
of them—all kughing and talking
about him,

Of course, this made Jack feel very
badly indecd. He opened hie lips to
tell the oriole that he didn't think it
was nice ar all for them to laugh so,
but just then something caol brushed
against his cheek. He looked around
and oh! what do yon think”? The tree
wasn™L full of apple blossoms at all, but
fes cream cones, full of the most de-
lielous pink cream.

“Why doa't you eat one?" asked the
oriole and laughed ngain,

Jack didn’'t oeed a second invita-
tHon, you moy sure, but fell to with
a vim. He ate and ate and the more
he ate the more there were to eat.

Then. to Jack’s further surprise, he
noticed that all around him were iittle
men in pink caps and aprons hurrving
hither and thither with biz trays just
heaped with more fcg cream cones,
which they kept hanging on the
h;'anches as fast as Jack picked them
off,

Sometimes the wind took them off
the trays and fluttered them to the
:rou;!:d. but the little men went on

anging on more, with new
of complaint. er a word

When Jack had eaten until he conld
eat no more the orlole called “Halt!"
and there all the {ce cream cones had
turned baclk to apole blossoms agaln:
Fven the last one Jack had just set his
teeth into was a pink petal between
his lps. Jack spit it out and bored his
fist into his eyes to take away that
funny, misty feellng and lnoked segaln

He didn't remember climbing down
the tree at all, but there he was, safe
and sound on the cool grass with his
back resting againe! the anple tres
and still clinging to his chin was that
last lce eream cone that had turned
inte an apple blossom,

And over his head sat the bright
oriole, swiying back and forth on the
i . As Jack looked up he cocked
his head to onme side again, bnt this

his | time he =ald, "Look agaln—for vour

penny—for your penny. Look again.”

And there, staring up at him from
the soft velvty lawn, just a short step
away, shone the runaway Panny. Jacik
sprang to plck it up and 1 am afraid
he didn't stop to thank the orlols, as
he sped away toward the nearest drug
For, strange to

say, although he

all thosa ice cream cones
apple
for another

m he was still iong._

saxt year, and the leaves of this year

BO | %

was glad to receive
which you gave me

the book
Maids in Fair Japan. I am sure 1
shall enjoy reading it as I have the
others,

|  Mildred T. Dunn of Norwich: 1
theank you very much for the prize
book entitled The Submarine Boys and
the Spies. I have read it through and
found it very interestine., I hope the
other Wide Awakes will like thelr
books as well as I like mine,

Rose Gauthier of Brooklyn: Please
aceept my thanks for the thres Owlet
bobks which you sent me, of the Owlet
Library. It will help me to find what
is the ponme of the flowers that grow
in the woods and fields,

Mildred E. White of Stafford Springs:
I thought as I was writing another
story I would send the thanks for the
pretty prize book you sent me. 1 like
It very much and many thanks,

Frances E. Adams of Eagleville: I
thank you very much for the prize
book entitled Madge Morton's Trust.
received it this afternoon. I gat right
down and read it all through. I found
it very interesting.

Thelma Whitehouse, of Mansfield
Center:—I thank you very much for
the book you sent me sometime aKgO-
It was very interesting., I was sur-
prised to see that I won a prize book.

Grace Goddard, of Willimantic:—
I thank you for the prize book you

cent me. I think I shall find it inter-
esting.
Pauline A, Hasler of Taftville: 1

received the glee prize book you sent
me entitled The Submarine Boys and
the Middies, and thank you for it

Catherine A. Dunn of Norwich: 1
thank you for the prize book sent me,
Through the Looking Glass.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

i—Herdinand Hoisy, of Versailles—
Helen's Bahles.

2—Rose Slosberg, of Norwich—Eoy
Inventors of the Vanishing Gun.

3—Mary E. Murphy, of XNorwich—
Eoy Inventors of the Electric Hydro-
plane,

4—Katherine Hickey, of Montville—
Mrs. Pumer's Little Girl

i—Rose Gauthier, of Brooklyn—A
Little Ilorida’ Lady.

t—Annie Carcoran, of Lowell, Mass,,

—Camp TFire Girls In  the Malne
Woods, .
7—Mary E. Murphy, of Taftville—

Motor Malds of Falr Japan.
8—Josephine Broovick of Norwich—
The Motor Maids® School Days,

The winners of prize books living
In the city may call at The Bulletin
business office for them on any hour
after 10 a, m, Thursday,

STORIES WRITTEN
AWAKES.

How a Crow Committed Robbery
There was an¢e o poor girl lving in

BY WIDE-

a poor cotlage, She supported her
Lrother and mother, IEsery day she
| went huekleberrying an® what she got
shr seid r n few pennies,
Une day she gui an order for flve
quarts of berries and two every day.
Unce she got an invitation to the
rieh lhdy's house to spend an hour or
two with Her daugliter, and once she
[ shicwn wsome jewelry which Dbes
d to her mother,
at night when she got home a

servant name her, accusing her of

is 1ilngg a0 gold ng, and she was lock-
bed un in jall and was five years in
months after the

two gons came

it hapieansd to  be

Hehtnls that night
ing struck a very tali
in front of the house.
ning the two hoyvs went
nit was fdone during the
t nz the fallen tree
glittering In a
* boy taking it out
5 the ring his sister had
poor givl had been accused

i And

ior

showed thielr mother
the girl and all the
them if they saw
it wns stolen and
id she saw It on
gzirl had gone,

| th
anid

- It was Fone
and tl afll she did not like the
girl =0 1hat's why she did not eay

Ehe said she thought the

anythi
[u:rn\l.' 1

taken it and carried it to its

! tliey liked everything that

5 very glad to be cleared

Ii.rf the char »f theft, but she had

lu sorrew, for her brother and mother
| dind during the six months of her im-
prisonment, sp the lady took her as
lor own daughter.

HLANCHE LUCIER. Aged 14.
Taftville,

Tea.

The tea plant is n native of China
and Japnn, where it is chiefly. raised
It requires a well-drained land. In lis
wild =tate the tree grows thirty feot
high, but when cultivated it is kept
trimmed to thrres or four feet, It
has a white blossom.

The tree is three yvears old before the
» from which the tea is made are
i. This is done three times a

in February ,April and June,
E soon as the leaves are picked,
they are dried in shallow iron pans
put in an oven. Then it is packed

and sent away, It loses much of its
flavor when sliloped over salt water.
MILDRED T. DUNN, Aged 12,
Norwich,

The Old Silk Dress.

Lucy Carrol and Annie Davis were
great friends.

Annie's mother told her to <¢ome
rizht home from school. Annle dis-
obeyed her mother and went to Lucy's
houss to play,

Her mother told her she would have
to stay in Saturday.

Snturday was such a busy day that
Liucy's mother forgot her promise.

OUne Saturday morning her mother
came into tlie sitting room where An-
nie was reading and said:

“Annie, you will have to stay in the

house today. I am going out.”
! Annle began to cry. She thought
her mother had forgotten that she did
not come home from school at 4 o'-
¢loele,

Luey Carrol was calling her,

Annie raised the window and sald:
“Mpmma won't let me go out.”

“I saw your mother take the cat
down town”She eaid. "Come over to
my housa and plar. Your mother

won't know it.”
Annfe ran for her cloak and hood.
**Antie gave me three new dresses
for my 4doll" said Lucy. “I'll go and
get them.”
FPresently she returned with a box
of doll's clothes.
“] like this red silit one said. An-
nie,
“I think the bluze and pink one just

ns pretty,” sald Lucy.
“My doll hasn't any new clolthes”
said Annie. "l think wyou ought to

give it to mae,
second best hat”

“No," sald Luey, “T am geoing to put
thermn away."

Luey went away to get some ap-
ples for her friend. When she went
Annie tonk the dress from the box
to look at it. She heard Lucy com-
ing back and she slipped the dress in
her pocket.

“Here comes your mother, Annie”
safd Lacy.

Luey hurried home.

When her mother came in she found

I gave you my deoll's

entitied, Motor

$

dress baclk., -
~_Annie carried it back and told Lucy
she was very eorry she took it,
Lucy then gave it to Annie to keep.
ANNIE CORCORAN, Age 18.
Lowell.

The Mele Cricket.

What can this hideous creature be
with his velvety, crab-like chest, and
with wing-covers llke the beetle? Just
Jook at its forefest. How strong they
are, and how exactly they scem like
great hands ready to tear into pleces
whatever comes within thelr reach!
Its wings are broad, but when they
are folded, they resemble ribbons, as
they hang below the wing covers.

The mole cricket is about two inches
long, and is of a dark brown color. It
lives In a sandy soil, and bullds Iits
nest under ground. When winter is
coming, it removes its nest to a great
depth, to prevent injury through frosts
and when the warm springtime comes
it ralses the nest again.

The female mole cricket builds her
nest cf clay, and of the size and shape
of a hen's egg. After her cosey home
is completed, she makes galleriés and
winding svenues, and even little forts
around it. Then she digs a ditch
around all these, so that other Insects
cannot trouble her nest,

Often there are found one hundred
and fifty eggs in one of these nests.

The baby mole ericket looks like a
black ant, and is not supposed to be
grown up until three years old. But
when the erickets are “grown-up"” they
ara very strong. They have heen
known to push a weizht of six pounds
on a level surface,

What does it eat, do von ask? Tt
lives on smaller insects and worms. It
used to be thought that it ate nothing
besides roots but this was a mistake.
They destroy the tender roots of
plants, as they go out on thelr explor-
ing tours, or are hellowing out the
earth for nests.

This is a very wise and flerce in-
sect, too. Let us imagine oursalves
trying to gét one to look at. e shall
secure ®it for our prisoner if we put
a stem of grass Into its hole and draw
It quickly out for the insect s=izes it.

I tried once to get one. Somehow, in
doing this, 1 cut the insect in two
parts, with the garden tool I had i
my hand.

I went away for a moment and when
I returned, great was my surprise to
see one part of the mole cricket try-
ing (hundry creature) to eat the other
part of liself,

The male insect chirps a note of a
low, Jjarring seund at evenine and
during the night.

But although these are such fierce
looking creatures they are really wvery
timid, nand at the least nolse or shak-
ing of the earth about them, or sound
of footsteps, run quickly to their un-
derground homes.

Would you like, girls, to have one
iy Inta wvour best doll's house Or
would the hoys welcome one as a visi-
tor to thelr miniature work-shop?

ROSE GAUTHIER, Age 14,

Brooklyn.

Twia Work.

Did yeu ever look at the nlece, long,
live looking branches and twigs aml
wonder why such healthy and useful
locking things hag to be thrown away
in the rubbish heap? Or did von ever
piel out of the heap seme particalarly
smooth bits of twigs and wish vou
eould keep themy and make them use-
ful, B0 as to save them from being
thrown away. '

Well, any Ilitile boy or girl can make
them into charming toye and just how

fo do that Is not at all dificult 1o
learn. All that is nreded Is a ltile
patience, and that is overvthing.

A good picce of twiz wor to Degin

with Is o little sietzh. bocause it is mo
casy to make, and so pretty when fin-
Ished. Take a bunch of thin twies
and cut them all the same size, about

eight or ten ineches, I8 a good length
to handle. Fasten this bunch of
twics together near each end with

wire about an inch from the end. Now
bend your twigs into n good curve to
resemble the shape of a sleigh andd
then spread them apart in the middle
80 af to hollow them out into a scoop
form. Select thicker iwigs, that ars
quite smooth for the runners, and cut
them the right length, and bend them

into the desired curves, Make the
gcat of =mall, straight twigs, placed
side by side and the back In the
game Woy.

All the parts must be put together
with the little tac, or bhrads.

When the rleigh is finishad, it will

be a sieigh which any little girl would
lke to have for her dell,

KATHERINE HICKEY,
Montville.

A Turkey For One.

Unecle Hoy was in  Japan.
He nsed to talke Christmas dinner at
Lura's home. Now he could only
write here papa to say a box of gift.s
hnd been sent and one was for his
little =irl.

Laura's

Lura elapped her hands sayving,
"Oh, mamma, don't you think it is
the chain and locket Uncle =aid he

wouid sometime send me? “No,” re-
plied her papa reading on, “Your uncle
says it is a turkey for one™

*We

don't need turkeys from
Japan,” remarked Lura.
Her papa smiled and handed the

epen letter to her mamma.
On Christmas eve the box had just

arrived and was opened, and every
ore wns made glad with a present,
Lura’s was a papiermache turkey,

nearly as jarge as the one brought by
the market boy at the same moment.
Lura had not spoken of jewelry since
her uncle's letigs was read.

When dinner was nearly over on
Christmas day, her papa said\to her:

“My dear, you bave had as much of
my turkey as you wanted, I will now
try some of yours

“Mine Is what Uncle Roy calls a
turkey for one,” langhed Lura., She
turned in her chair towards where tho
bird had been strutting on the win-
dow sill and added in surprise: .

“Why, what has become of him?"

At that moment the servant brought
In a huge platter. When room had
been made for it on the table It was
set dewn in front of Lura’s papa and
on the dish was her turkey. A hid-
den spring was touched with the point
of the knlfe, the breast opened, and
the fowl was found to be filled with
choice toys and other things,

The first thing out was a tiny box,
and inside this was a gold chain and
locket,

It was “a turkey for one” for Uncle
Roy's nlece; hut all the family shar-
ed in the amusement,

MARY E, MURPHY, Age 11,

Taftville,

A Bean Experience.

One day T was left alone to keep
watch of the string beans that were
beginning to cook. I looked around
to see Iif there wasn't any work to be
done, but not finding anvy went into
the dining room, and seeing Thurs-
day's Dulletin picked it up and turn-
ed to the Wide-Awake page. I be-
eame so interested in the many inter-
esting svories there that 1 didn't pay
any attention to a wvery queer smell
coming from the vicinity of the kiich-
en.

By and by, as the smell grew strong-
er, I jumped up in time to hear the
mistress coming down the stairs as
fast as she could.

I ran into the kitchen, took the
smoking kettle from the stove and
set it in the sink and gave the beans
two or three dabs with a fork, which
I later found to be the worst thing
that I could do.

By this time the mistress was there.

She emptied the little water there
was in the kettle, for the water had

He is a Hvely kid; and to make mo

mistake he has become o Wide-
Awake!
all cooked away. She took the top

layer of the heans off, for the rest
were burned to the bottom of the ket-
tle. She scraped the beans from the
kettle, rinsed It and thenm put In a
teaspoon of common baking soda, fill-
ed it with water, and set it on the
stove to heat up. After it began to
boil, she let it boil for some minutes,
and then took it off, emptied the wa-
ter and washed it as sHe would any
other kettle.

JOSEPHINE BOROVICK, Age 14,

Norwich.

My Brother's New Cap.

My mother had made my brother
Earl a new blue suit, and there was
a very large plece of cloth left, and
mother sald she would make him a
eap of that.

“Can you make a real nice ona?”
asked Earl, *T shall want it to look like
one bought in the store. 1 shall not
want to have my school chiims think
vou made it,

Maother thought she could malke him
A veory pretiy cap.

When it was done Earl said it was
“gplendid,” and he was sure the boys
would think it was bought at the
store.

Bit on his way to school the next
morning, Earl stopped on the bridge

I throw stones in the water. Moth-
o hind told him never to do it. He
did do it about every morning, and

ehe never knew {t. Just as he was
nhout to throw hils last stone in, the
grhool Dell rang, and he run so as not
to be late, and a fresh gale of wind
rame ang took his new cap, and be-
fors he could eateh it it fell in the
rlver, and that was the last of his
new cap.

MILDRED B, WHITE, age 15...
Stafford Springs.

Going to School.
Elste Grny was going to school for

the first time. She had no idea what
school was like, but she thought it
wus hard.

One duay when It was quite warm
the teacher suggested that It would
be atce for a plenle.  Ewvery little

schoiar clapped their hands and sald

they would Jike to have a picnic.
Abnut 2 o'clock they started. They

picked flowers and hunted butterilies.
They started for home at 4 o'clock,

All of them were tired but liappy,

HAZEL E. JONES, Age 9.

Colchester.

A Beaver’s Working Day.

A voung beaver in Regent's Park
gardens, London, was onde placed at
work upon a tree twelve féet long and
two feet, six inches thick, Just as the
town clocks sounded the hour of noon,

The beaver began by barking the
tree n foot above ground. Thatl done,
he a'tacked the wood. He worked
hard, alternating hiz labor with dips
in his bathing pond. He bathed and
labored alternntely until 4 o'clock in
the afternoon, when he ate lils supper
of hread and carrots and paddled about
in hias pond until half past five.

Ten minutes later, when only eone
inch of the tree's diameter remainced
tncut, he bore upon his work and the
tree fell,

Defore it fell the beaver ran as men
run when they beve fired a blast

Then, as the trep lay on the
ground, he portioned It out mentaliy
nnid bezan to gnaw. He worked at
intervals all night; cut the log into
three parts, rolled two of the portions
Into the water and reserved the other
third for permanent shelter.

The work done, he took a bath.

While reading this story, 1 found it
very interesting, and hope the rest of
the Wide-Awakes will also.

LEONA M, SULLIVAXN, Aze 11,

Taftville,

The Whistle.

When Harold was seven vears old
his friends on his birthday flled his
pockets with coppers.

e started for the store where toys
for little bovs were kept, but on the
way, being charmed with the sound of
a whistle which was in the hands of
another Loy, he willingly gave him all
his money for it.

When he reached home he was
whistling all over the house, much to
the disturbance of the other members
of the family.

He told his brothers pand sisters
abour the barzain, and they Jaughaf
at his folly and said he had paid four
times the price of the whistle,

Then he thought of the things he
might have bought If he had used his
money rightly, and the reflection
caused him more chagrin than the
whistle did pleasure.

Y E. MURPHY, Age 11

Taftville.

Not Fond of Musie.

Charlie was a King Charles spanlel.
He was a very pretty dog, with silky
black hair, drooping ears, and bright
brown eves. He would sit up and besg,
would run after a ball and bring it
back in his mouth, and would ride on
a sled or in a toy express wagon,

Charlie had only one trouble. He
was very jealous of other dogs and of
cats, When he went to ride he would
bark at every dog that came near thé
bugey.

There was a parlor organ in Char-
lie's house and this was a very great
puzzie to the dog. When the hish
notes were played he thought a little
dog was barking inside the oregan.
Charlie would run from one side to the
other, and back again, irying to peep
in and find the strange dog. Then he
wotild look up in the lady's face as if
he wanted 10 say:

“Where is that dog? Why don't 1
find him? I wish you wouldn't let him
stay. I don't want him.)"

She would stop, or play on a low
key, when he begged so.

OVELINE BOUCHAED.

Norwich.

The Baltimore Oriole.

The Baltimore Oricle is pne of the
most beautiful of the birds that nest
in northern United States. It is about
seven inches long, has a black head
and vpper narks and hrilllant aranea

over

It 1s a coura a bird, and is able
to protect-its nest from stroager and
larger birds. It is calied the Balti-

more oriole because black and orange
were the colors of Lord Baltimore.
EERTHA N, BURRHLL, Age 14,
Stafford Springs. i
Ulysses 8. Grant.

Ulysses 5. Grant was born In a
humble dwelling houee at Point Pleas-
ant, Ohio, in April, 1822,

' A year afterward his family moved
to Georgetown, Ohio, where they lived
for many years. father was a

ness, He liked best. He
plowed the soil, eultivated corn, pota-
toes and sawed firewood for family
use.

Hiz parents sent him to school to be
educated. At West Polint he ranked
20th in a class of 39.

When the Mexican war broke out he
went to war and fought bravely.

TWhen thes news came the southern
troops had fired upon the fiaz at Fort
Sumter, Grant aroused without delay
to go to war.

April 8, 1862, attacked by Johnston,
he fought for a day and a half and won
a victory.

Grant had brown halr, blue eyes,
and a musleal yolce. He had a sunny
disposition and was always ready to
face war. At the end of war he haad
won a warm place In the hearts of his
countrymen.

Grant was elected president of the
Tinited States in 1888, Peoplo all over
the world sald he was worthy of great

honor. He died at Mount McGregor
in 1885.
IRENE MATHIEU.
Ceoltmbia.

——
The Bagworm's House.

“I wish that Aunt Eva Hved in our
town,” said Timmie. “Then we could
visit Per every day, instead of only
once a yvear.,'"

“Yes!” =ald Doris, “and I  believe
Aunt Eva wouldn't mind coming to our
town to live, if she could bring her
house with her”

“The bagworm takes his house alon9g
when he decides to move from one
place to another,” sald grandfath-
er.

Immediately Timmie and Dorls drew
their chairs close to the porch swing
where grandfather was taking an
afternocn rest, and asked to be told
all about the bagworm and Its move-
ahout house *The little creature 1s
called bagworm,” grandfather went on,
“beecause the house that he makes for
himself is shaped llke a hag. Out
of sllk, bits of leaves, and the tinles:
twizs. he builds a cozy, strong home.

“When moving-day comes, the bag-
worm corawls about half-way out of
iz home, and catches hold of It firm-
v with his hind feet. he whiks away,
and drags his house behlnd him. So,
rou see, when he gets 10 a new neigh-
horhood he does not have to go hous:-
hunting.

“Ty and by the bagworm fastens his
silken bhag housa to the limb of a
tree. Then he cerawls inside; soon
he changes into a chrysalis; but Mr.
Bagwarm is not willing to remain just
a chrysalis; he wants wings. So he
erawis out of the house he has lived
in ever since he was a larva, and be-
comes a fully winged moth, with a
dark body and wings of a slight color

“t may bhé that Mrs. Bagworm also
wants wings, fust like Mr. Bagworm,
but as a matter of fact, she never
rets them. She stave in her house,
ln¥ys some esgs, and then dies”

. Do bhasworms ever fasten thelr
housss to any of our trees? Timmio
aglced,  when grandfather had finished.

“I have often scen them on our ev-
ergreen trees” grandfather answered
“Some dny when I find a fine speci-

men, you and Doris and 1 will look
at it under a miscroscope.”
LILLIAN M. BREHAUT.

Jersey City, N. J.

.

The Cumaven Chimney.

The longest and most curious of
chimneye is that of the copper-works
in Cumavon, near Abevavon in Wales.
This chimney has been described os
being two miles long with a brook
running through it,

Some ¥years ago much complaint
was made of the “copper smoke” that
came from the works, that means had
to be made to abate the nulsance. For
a long time the company was at its
wit's end, but finally the ingenuity of
tl"rr‘.p of its engineers solved the prob-
am.

The copper works lle at the foot of
a steep mountain. The engineer bullt
a flug or chimney running from the
hase to a height of about one hun-
dred reet above the summit of the
mountain, and fgllowing Its natural
slope. The hrick that lined the ehim-
ney, and that i was chiefly built of,
was hurned close by,

A small spring, emerging near the
mountain
curlous chimney, and allowed to flow
throngh almost ts entire length to
condense the smoke. Onece a year the
chimney is swept out, and almost ¢
ton of precipiinted copper is obtain-
ed.

The ton of the chimney, it is s=said,
may be seen for a distance of between
forty and fifty miles.

JESSIE L. BREHAUT.

Jersey City, N. J. »

Our Guinea Hens.

We had two guinea hens, which
thought were very pretty. .

As pne of them was setting over in
the next lot in the high grass, unno-
ticed by the men who were mowing
the grass, she was run over by the
mowing machine, It cut off both her
legs, so papa had to kill her.

She had sixteen eggs under her and
my brother took them and set them
under another hen. We got ten lit-
tlo guinea chickens.

Diuring ffie day on which the guinea
hen was killed, her mate called fre-
quently for her

CLARE BROWN, Aga 9,

Colchester.

I

Daniel Webster.

Daniel Webster was a remarkable
scholar and sald he could not remem-
her when he learned to read. He had
very few books, but he had read the
Bible through when a lttle hoy.

Danisel Webster's father was a poor
man, but he made sacrifices to send
his ¢hildren to school,

Danfel was sent to  college, He
studied to he a lawyer, but taught
school for & while. In a few years
he became very papular. He was
elected a member of the House of
Representatives, and la¥%er of the Sen-

ate.

While in the Seénate he made won-
derful speeches about state rights.

Welbster once Held his hearers spell-
bound for four hours. His closing
words were “Liberty and Unlon, Now
and Forever, One and Inseparable.”

When this great orator visited Eng-
land the people called him a king.

In hopes of keeping peace between
the north and south he urged the pass-
a_g: of the California Comjpromise in
1850,

Daniel Webster was one of Ameri-
ca’s greatest orators.

CLARISSA CHAPMAN, Age 13.

ASK FOR and GET
HORLICK®S
THE ORIGINAL

" MALTED MILK

Cheap substitutes cost YOU same price.

top, was turned into this

]

and ™Mached the

o'clock.
=aw large bulldings nnd the large tow-
er of the Woolworth building. We also
saw the Statue of Liberty,

deer,
many others.

CISTO

Genuine Castoria

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORNX 2ITY.
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LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

An Imaginary Trip to New York.

Dear Uncle Jed: Perhaps you and
the Wide-Awakes would like to hear

the .car for New London
New London boat.

We arrived In New York about 11
As we entered the harbor we

about my irip to New York.

We took

The ship came to anchor under the
Brooklyn bridge and we saw people
walking above us, so far up they
looked like pyemies.

We then tock a train to the Bronx,
where my aunt lives,

The next day we took a trip to
Central Park and saw many kinds of
animals. Among thern were buflaloes,
lions, tigers and tigresses. and
the

After that we took a trip to

aguarium and were surprised at what

we saw—idevil fish, eeals, sea llons,
water snakes, and different kinds of
fish from all over theé world.

The next day we went to the Hip-
podrome and also took a trip to China-
town.

The next day we-went to the Metro-
politan Museum of Fine Aris,

The pleasures of the next two weeks
would be too many to idescribe.

‘We arrived home after a delizhtful
trip, but although we had enjoyed the
visit, we were glad to get home,

SARAH HYMAN, Age 12,

Norwich.

Alice's First Rabbit.

Dear Uncle Jed: One morning my
father went lnto the field mowing.
About 11 o'clock mother went down to
see what he was doing, When she
came back she had =scmething In her
apron. When she opened it we found
a liitle rabbit

Sister Katherine and I fixed a box
for it. We had sreat sport feeding
the rabhit clover.

A few days afrer when I came to
breakfast mother told me my rabbit
was gone.

I was very sorry, it was the

for

Here is proof and nurse's letter
“For ten years in my work as a nurse
I have de )::ded upog Sykes’ Comfort
Powder with excellent results to soothe
and heal skin soreness. I was recently
called to a case of an old man, 84 years
of who had been confined to his
covered with terrible sores. Iimm
stely commenced to use Sykes’ Comfort
Powder as thick as I could sift iton and
ou ouﬁ:eto have seen the change that
i:ok within twenty four hours,
end the sores were soon healed.”'—
C. L. Frost, Nurse, Catatonk, N. Y.
At Drug and Dep’t Btores, 25¢.
THE COMFORET POWDER CO., Boston, Mass.

first rabbit 1 ever had.
ALICE SUGRUE, Age 9.
Wauregan,

Fishing Trips.

Dear TUncle Jed: One of my friendi
and I went fishing. My {friend go!
elght bullheads and two bass; and |
caught three bass and five pumpkin:
secids, And we shared them together
g0 we each hed niné,

I ate two bullheads and one bass. 1
pave the rest to the eat.

We went fishing again and caughi
each two pickerel, and that was all fo1

the reat of the day.
FOISY, Age 11.

FITRIDIN AN
Versailles,

The Buds of Judea.

Dear Uncle Jed: The ciub I helong &
is called the "Buds of Judea."

In our club we have a president
vice president, decretary and treasurer

The meetingsc are held every other
Wednesday from 6 to 8 In tlie evening,
which inecludes one half hour of em-
broidery work,

We have in our club 20 members, and
the dues are 10 cents a month. The
members must be zbout 10 years of
age and not over 14.

ROSE SLOSEERG, Age 12,

Norwich,

—

TRAVELERS' DIRECTORY

$1.25 To New York $1.25
CHELSEA LINE
TO NEW YORK '

FREIGHT AND PASSENGER
SERVICE BETWEEN
NORWICH AND NEW YORK

From Norwich Tuesdays, Thurs-
days, Sundays at 5.1 p. m.

New York, RBrooklyn Eridee,
Pier, East River, fcot
Street, Mondays, Wednesadays, Fri-
days, at § p. m,

$1.25—F. V. KNOUSE, Agent—$125

T—

7) GREGONA

|

BLAKE & WIFE (Casino Hotel,
Beach Park) open new Dew Drop Inn,
Clinten, Oct. 1, faclng Morgan school
Same satisfying meals, seaview rooms,
honest prices. sephd

DR. SHAHAN, Specialist

on Diseases of the
BLOOD AND STOMACH.
Zheumatism (Including Noeuritis),
Skin Troubles, Bloody Sputum, Run-
down Conditions, Premature Aging,
Hardening of the Arteries. Culture
ireatment m:lf‘ for Blood Diseases.
Simple anid rellable prevention of Ty-
phold, Rabies and Lockjaw.
Hours: 10-11 a. m.; 2-4 and 7-8 p. m.
No outside visits after 8 p. m.

DR. C. R. CHAMBERLAIN
Dental Surgeon

Norwish, Conn.

McGrory Building,

M. J. FIELDS, . . Florist
39 Ward Street
Carnations. %pecial Forma and

Planta. Telephono 657,

v

STATE OF CONNECTICUT.

All Residents of Connecticut owning taxable securities
are liable to tax at local rates unless the State Tax of four
mills on the dollar has been paid to the State Treasurer

ON OR BEFORE SEPTEMBER 30th.

The estates of those who neglect to pay this tax must pay
A HEAVY PENALTY.

Balances in Banks (not in Savings Banks) are liable

to this tax. ™ Instructions and blank lists sent
cation to State Treasurer at Hartford.

F. S. CHAMBERLAIN. Treasurer.

on appli-




